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Chapter 2235 She’s An Experimental Product Sebastian 
smiled. 
"That’s because I met that lady when I went to 
Southeast Asia to attract investment. I was the one who 
helped her fine-tune her 
surgery." 
"Fine-tune? That's more like changing a face, right?" 
Nicole could not help but said sarcastically. 
Suddenly, everything in the past made sense. 
Unexpectedly, the person who helped Angie with her 
plastic surgery turned out to be Sebastian. 
However, he was really skillful. 
Nicole had to admit that even the most advanced 
plastic surgeon could not compare to him. 
They did not notice any hints of Angie having 
undergone plastic surgery. 
This proved how successful her plastic surgery was! 
Sebastian smiled modestly. 
"It’s not that bad. But look at her." 
Sebastian introduced Yasmin to everyone as if he was 
introducing his baby. 



"She’s our experimental product and the most 
successful one of them all." 
"What do you mean?" Someone asked. 
Eric stared blankly at the side and said, "Isn't she 
already dead?" 
Everyone looked over in horror. 
Sebastian nodded. 
"She was already dead, but I brought her back to the 
laboratory after a 72-hour journey. I changed her blood 
and customized the 
damaged internal organs for her. As you can see, she’s 
now standing here alive and well before us!" 
Everyone looked at the two in shock. 
It was really unbelievable. 
This was simply beyond everyone's understanding. 
Eric looked at Sebastian indifferently. 
"Why her?" 
"Because someone has already replaced her, so no one 
will pay attention to the real Yasmin." 
Sebastian smiled and explained lightly. 
He looked at the others. 
His voice became serious. 
"Everyone, people go through the natural circle of life, 
but who doesn’t want to live a few more years? This is 
especially true for 



rich and powerful people like you who have worked 
hard all your lives and have enough money to last you 
several lifetimes. 
When the time comes and you’re suffering from an 
illness on your deathbed, will you really pin all your 
hopes on your coldblooded 
and ruthless family members?" 
Everyone looked cold. 
Facing this, a few rich and powerful guests could not 
make any jokes. 
Sebastian continued, "What you saw just now was very 
gruesome, but when you see this living person standing 
here, do you still 
feel like it’s cruel? The ocean is the wealth bestowed 
upon us. 
I only used the sea creatures and extracted the genes 
and tissues that are beneficial to humans to recreate the 
human body with 
the most cutting-edge technology according to the 
individuals’ needs. 
The white inked shark lives in the depths of the ocean 
and is extremely rare, but it has a gene that can activate 
dead human 
nerve cells. Isn’t this discovery enough to change the 
entire human race?" 
Everyone looked at him in shock and disbelief. 



Everyone seemed to lose sympathy for the fish that 
were killed in the laboratory. 
Instead, their faces were tinged with excitement, 
mystery, and a little doubt. 
Only Nicole’s heart kept sinking. 
She never expected Sebastian to have such an idea. 
"Everyone, I won’t lie to you. Yasmin was indeed dead. 
Please take a look.." 
Sebastian used the remote control to turn on the 
projector in front of him. 
It showed a record of Yasmin’s journey to the 
laboratory and her surgery. 
The video was very long, but it was edited and 
accelerated. 
However, everyone was obviously moved when they 
saw it. 
Yasmin lay lifeless on the bed with a sign that said, 
"The 90th hour of death." 
In the next clip, someone began to replace Yasmin’s 
kidney with a new kidney. 
The surgery began. 
Sebastian paused for a while and said, "Our privately 
customized organs are different from those currently on 
the market. It won’t 
have any transplant rejections, and it’s integrated with 
nanotechnology to monitor the body’s vitals at all 
times. It imitates the 



body’s immune system so that your body doesn’t reject 
the new organ." 
Zuthi asked to clarify his doubts. 
"Then is this organ real or fake?" 
Sebastian smiled. 
"It doesn’t matter if it’s real or fake as long as it works, 
right?" 
Zuthi said, "No. If it’s fake, won’t the body be filled 
with plastic? If it’s true, what’s the raw material of 
those organs?" 
Sebastian smiled mysteriously. 
He did not want to reveal too much and only said a few 
words, "Our custom-made organs are no different from 
the body’s 
organs. They’re not made of metal or plastic. They’re 
real blood and flesh!" 
Another person asked, "Is it human blood and flesh?" 
Sebastian restrained his smile. 
"Everyone, this is considered a business secret, so I 
can’t reveal it unless you decide to become our partner. 
However, I'll give 
you all a gift so that you won’t make this trip in vain." 
He said as he led them toward a wall. 
The wall was at a 120-degree angle, which was weird. 
Besides that, it looked ordinary, and there was nothing 
special about it. 



Sebastian reached out to one of the skinny yet dignified 
bosses. 
"Mr. Quay, you should stand there for a while, then 
you'll] know. 
Everyone, you should go and stand there for a while to 
find out the current state of your body so that you can 
get timely 
treatment." 
George Quay did not believe it at first and walked over 
impatiently. 
His gait was weak, and he did not seem to have much 
vitality and strength. 
Nicole frowned slightly. 
She remembered from her background check on the 
guests that George had cancer. 
The next moment, George went to the corner. 
Sebastian handed him a pair of earphones and 
explained with a smile, "This is your privacy, so we 
won't disclose it to others. You 
can listen to it yourself." 
George’s face was insipid and puzzled as he put on the 
earphones. 
After a few minutes, George gradually became serious. 
Finally, he held his chest and breathed excitedly. 
Immediately afterward, he anxiously looked at 
Sebastian in surprise. 



Everyone was puzzled by George’s fluctuations in 
emotions. 
However, George took off the earphones. 
He ran up to Sebastian excitedly, lowered his voice, and 
said, "Can you really change my heart? Although I had 
a successful 
heart transplant, I still have to go to the hospital 
regularly every year, and my condition in the past two 
years has deteriorated 
greatly. I feel like my body is starting to reject my new 
heart." 
Sebastian nodded with a smile, lowered his voice, and 
said, "Yes, we can. Our custom-made heart won't cause 
a rejection 
reaction because this is black technology made from the 
rarest marine animal. Only young white inked sharks 
have genes that 
won’t be rejected by the human body, and it takes 10,000 
young sharks to customize this heart. George, our 
results aren’t 
groundless, and they all come at a price." 
George stood there excitedly. His deep eyes lit up with 
hope, greed, shock, and infinite joy. 
"Okay. If what you said is true, I’ll invest in this 
project. Money isn’t a problem because I have plenty of 
money!" 

   



 


